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COVNTER- 


SCVEFEFLE. 
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Er that Maieſtike penthat writes 
] brauc K. Arthur and his Knights, 
And of theirnoblefcates and fights: 
And thoſe who tell of Mice and Frogges, 
And of the skirmiſhes of Hogges;. - | 
And of ficrceBeares,and Maltiue Dogges, 
Be lilent: 


And now leteach oneliſten:-well,  - |. 5: 
WhileI the famous barrell cell, + | !1 

In // oodſtreet Counter that befell 
DL AE In high Lent, 


Az In 


wn” © , ; 
on EDT og or _ ——. 
- 


ws IO 


The (ounter-ſcuffle. 
In which great ſcuffle onely twaine, 
Without much hurt or being ſlain, 
Immorrtall honour did obtaine. 


By metir, 


One was a Caprainein degree, _ 

Aſtrongandluſty man was hee, 

T other a-Trades may bold andiree 
. T4 Of ſpirit. "fk 


Deſcriptis And though he was no man of force; 

YES. Hehadalto makelikea Horle, Y 
And inhisragehad noremorle. * 
oe THE _ »*'Or pitie. 


Fall nimily could he cufteand clour, 
And was accounted, withoutdoubr, -- 
One of the prettieſt Sparkes about - + 

776 The Citle.. 


Andat his weaponany way, © .* 
He would performe aſingle fray, 
Even from the long Pike to the Tay-. 


* = & — . 'T 
_ [On ny c_—— mo 


WEIS 11 | fors Bodkin. | 


; "He 


T he Connter-ſcufile, 
He reckt notfor his fleſh a iot, 
He fcar'd no Enzliſhman nor Scot, 
For an,or Monſter, card hee not . 
A Dodkin. 


For fighting was his Recreation, 

Andlike amanin Deſperation, 

| For Law,Edif or Proclamation Þ 
'Hecardnor. 


Andin his Anger (cauſe being giuen) 
To lift his filt'gainſtgood Sir Steuer, - 
-Orany Iuſticevnder Heaten, 

En He feat'd not. 


'He durſt his enemy withſtand, 

Orat Tergoosor ( alluſand, 

And braucly there withſ\word in hand 
Would greet him, 


And Noble Elly was his name, 
Who'mongſt his foes,to purchaſe fame, 
Not carcd though the Diuellcame 

__ Tomecthim. 


. And 


The Connter-ſcufile: 
And this braue Goldſmith was the man, 
Who firſt thisworthy brawle. began, 
Whichafter ended ina Can. 
HBDOCT 7; Of milde Beere. 


But had you ſeene him when he fought, 
How eagerly forbloud he ſought, 

Ther's no mi but: would him haue thought 
JON 71955; A wild Beare. 


Itnagine now:youſeca ſcore - 
Of madeap'Gentlemen or more; 
Boyes that did vic to roylt and rote. 

And {wagger. 


Among the which wererthree or foure, 
That ruld themſelucs by wiledomes lore, 
Whole very Grandlures fcarcely wore. 
INEL39EE LEO) A Dagger, 


A Prieſt, a Lawyer men well tead, 
In wiping Spoones,and chipping bread; 
And talling ro,ſhott grace being laid, 

obs 6 _ full roundly. 


Whole - 


T he (ounter-ſcufile, 


Whoſe hungry mawes no Sallers need 


Good appetites therein to breed, 
Their ſtomakes without ſawce could feed 
profoundly, 


'Twas ill that mon of ſober dyet, 
Who loud to filltheir guts in quiet, 
Were plac'd with Ruffins, thatto ryot 

Were gluen': 


And(O greatgriefe! )euen fromrheir food, 

(Theirſtomakes too, being ſtrong, 8 good) 

And that{wceer place whereon it ſtood, 
rd ng bedriuen. 


Bur here'cis fitting Trepear, 
What food our dainty Priſoners eat: 


Bur it inplacing of the meat | 5 
and Diſhes, 


From curious order I doe {werue, 
Tis, tharthemſelues did none obſerue, 


-_ — 


- a 4 ad a* 


T he Counter-ſcuffle. 


But ſome (perhaps) will ſay that Lent, 
Afﬀoords - not what here is meant, 
So much, ſo good,and that they went 


without ir. 


'Tis like: butif TI addea Diſh, 
Or twaine,or three,of Fleſh orFiſh, 
They citherhad, or did it wiſh, 


nere doubt it. 


Then wipe your mouthes, while] declare, 


The goodneſle of their Lenten fare, 
Which is in Priſons very rate, 


l tell ye. 
The Super. Furmity {weet as any Nut, 
As good as cuer{well'd a Gut, 
And Butter ſweet as ere was put 
in belly. 


Pggs by the doozen, new and good, 
Which in white Salt vprightly ſtood, 
And mcates which heat and ſtirthe bloud 


- — - <4 b _—— 


| toaction. 


As 


b— | 


The (ounter-ſcuffle. 


As butter d Crabsand Lobſters Red, 
Which ſend the married payreto bed, 
Andin looſe þlouds haue often bred 


4 Faction. 


Fifth butter'd to the Platters brim, 

And Parſnips did in Butter ſwim, 

Strew'd o're with Pepper,ncatand trim 
Salt Sammons: 


Smelts cride, Comecarte me,doe nor tay, 
Freſh Cod,and Maids full neerely lay, 
And nextto theſc a lulty Ba- 

con Gammon, 


Stuck thicke with Cloucs vpon the backe, 


Well ftuft with Sage, and for the ſmack, 


Daiauly ftrewd with Pepper blacke, . 
Souſ dGurnet. 


Pickrell, Sturgeon, Tench and Trout, 
Meatfar too good for ſuch arour, 
Totumble, tofle,and throw abour 

and ſpurne it. 


By The 


| 
« 
| 


 TheCounter-ſcuffle. 


The next,a Neats-tongwe neatly dri d, ( 

Muſtard and Sugar by his {1de, . 

Rochets butter d, Flounders fri d, 
| hot Cuſtard, 


Eeles boil d,& broy['d: and nextthey bring 

Herring, that is the Fiſhes King, 

Andthen a Courtly Toll of Lyne, | v 
| and Muſtard. 


Bur ſtay,I had almoſt forgot 
The fleſh, which {till ſtands piping hot, 


Some from the Spit, ſome from the Por 


new taken. 


A Shoulder,and a legge of Mutton, 

As good as cucr knife was put on, 

Which neuer were by atrueGlutton - 
forſaken. 


A Loyneof Peale, that would hane dard 
One of the hungrielt of the Guard : 


And they ſometimes will feed full hard,. 


like tall men, "' 


And 


T he Counter-ſcuffle. 


And ſuch asloue the Luſty Chine: 
Bur whenthar I ſhall ſup or dine, 
God grantthey beno Gheſts of mine, 

of all men. 


Thus thedeſcriptions are compleat, 
Which I haue madeof men and mear, 
Mars aide me.now, while I repeat 

the battle, 


Where Pots and Stooles were v{'d as Gins, 

To breake each others Heads,and Shins, 

Where blows did make bones intheir skins 
torattle. 


"FC Where men in madneſſe neuer cealt; 
Till each one (furious, as a Beaſt ) 


Had ſpoil'd the falhion of a Fealt, 
full dainty. 


Whereon, had they not beenaccurſt, 
They might haue fed,rill bellies burſt : 


| Bur Elqthewd himſelte the worſt 
"= / os of twenty. 


For 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


| For he began this monſtrous brall, 


Which afterward incenſ d them all, 
To throw the meat aboutthe Hall, | 
thatcucn. 


And now giue care vntotheiarre, = 
'Tharfell betrweene theſe men of Warre, 
Whercin ſo many a harmclefle skarre 
was gluen. 


The boord thus furnifhr,cach man fate, 

Some fell to feeding, ſome to prate, 

Mong(t whoma jarring queſtion ſtraigttt 
was riſen. 


For they grew hotly in diſpute, 

What Calling was of molt repute: 

'T'was well their wits were fo acate, | 
in Priſon. 


The Parſer, Whilethey diſcourſ'd, the Parſon blyrhe 
Fed, as he meantto haue the Tythe 


Of cuery Diſh, (being ſharpe (as Sithe) 


"| 


in feeding. 


Bur 


n 


T be ( ounter-ſcuffle. 
But haſte had almoſt made him choke, 
Orelſe,no doubt,he would hauc ſpoke, 
(His coat being pawn'd)to praiſe his cloake 


and breeding, 


But after a deliberate pawſe, 
The Lawyer ſpoke, as he had caulc, 
In commendation of the Lawes 


profelſ1o Ne- 


The Law, quoth he, by aiuſt doome, 
Doth cenſureall thatto it come, 
And ſtill defends the innocent from 


oppreſſion. 


It fauours Truth ; it curbs the hope 

Of Vice ; it giues Allegeance ſcope; 
Prouides a Gallowes anda Rope 
. for treaſon, 


This doth theLay, and this is it, 


Which makes vs here in Prifon it, 


Which grounded is on holy Writ | 
PEAR on, and reaſon; 


The Lawyer, 


T he Counter-ſcuffle. 
To which all men mult {ubict be, 


As we by dayly proofe doe ſec, 
From highelt to the low!:ſt degree ; 
Z the Scholler, 


Noble,and Rich: It doth ſubdue 

The Souldjer,and his ſwaggering crue, 

Buratthat word the Captaine grew 
incholler. 


The Soulaier He lookt full grim, and at firſt word, 
Rapt out an Oarh,that thooke che boord, 


And i{trucke his faſt, that the ſound roar'd , 
like Thunder, 


It made all skip,that ſtood him neere, 
The frighted Cy/tard quak'd for feare, 
And thoſe thatheardir, ftriken were 

with wonder, 


Nought did he how bur frowne,andpuſfe, 
And hauing ſtar d,and ſworecnough, 
Thus he began in language rough : 

| Thou cogging, 


Baſe, 


T he (ounter-ſcuffle. 
Baſe foyſting Lawyer, that doſt ſer 
Thy minde on nothing, butto ger | 


Thy living by thy damned pet- 
tifoggins : 


A Slane, that ſhall for halfe a crowne, 

With Buckram bagge,and daggled downe, 

Wair like my Dogge about the Towne, 
and follow 


i A buſineſle,or the Diuelsparr, 
For Fees,though nor with Law nor Art: 
Our, auoid,Codshead,and a hart 
as hollow. 


You ſtay at home,and pocket Fees, 

While we abroad our blouds doel]celc, 

And then, with ſuch baſerermes as theſe, 
YOU Wrong Vs. 


But Lawyer, it is ſafer farre 
Forthec to prattlear a Barre , 
Then onceto ſhew thy face 1th Warre 
| o among Vs. 


Q Where 


- Wo - —_ a= . 
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T be Counter-ſcuffle. 


Whereto defend ſuch thankelefle Hinds, 
The Souldier little quiet finds, 
But is expol d to ſtormy windes 

and weathers, 


And oft in bloud he wades full deepe, 
Your throats from forraine {words to keep, 
And wakes, when youlſecurely fleepe 

in feathers. 


What could your Lawes or Statutes doe 
Againſt inuaſions of the Foe, 


D1d notthe valiant Souldier gOe 
to quell cn? 


And to preuent your further harmes, 

Wich Enſigne, Fife, and lowd Alarms 

Of warlike Drum, by force of Armes 
repel] em. 


Your Treſpaſe ation will not ſtand, 

For ſctting toot vpon your Land, 

When they in {corne of your Command 
COD come huher. 


No 


ks. 


T he Counter-fcuffle, 
No remedy in Courts of Pauls, 

In ( ommon Place,or i the Rowles, 
For iolling of your Tobbernols 


rogether, 


Wert not for vs,thou Swad, quoth he, 
Where would {tthou fog to get a Fee ? 
Burto defend ſuch things as thee, 
Tis pitice 


Forſuch as thou,eſteemme vs leaſt, 

Who cuer haue been ready prelt, 

To guard you and your Cackowes neſt, 
your Citie, 


Th at very word made Ell ſtarr, Ciizen, 
And all his bloud ranne to his heart, ; 
He {hooke, and quakd in cuery parr 


with anger. 


He lookr, as if noughtmighr aflwage 
The heat of his inflamed rage, 

His very countcnancedid prefage 

| lone danger. 
Ca 


| NEN 4 


Ellis 4 Bri= 
for 141, 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


A Cuckowes nelt ? quoth he: and lo 
Hehumm!'d and held his head full low, 
As if diſtracted thoughts did 0- 


uerpreſlc him. 


Arlzngth, quothhe, my Mother ſed, 
Ar Briſtow {he was broughr abed, 
And there was Ellix borne and bred, 


God bleſfle him. 


Of London Citic I am free, 
And therel firlt my Wife did ſec, 
And for that very cauſe, quoth he, 
I loucir. 


And he thatcals it Cuckowes neſt, 
Except he ſayes heſpeakes iniclt, 
Heis a Villaine,and a Beall, 


Ile proue it, 


This Ile maintaine, nor doe care, 

Though Captaine Potgun ftampe and ſtare, 

And {wagger, {wearc,and tearc his haire 
”. infury, 


And 


The (un ter-ſcuffle. 
And with the hazzard of my bloud, - 


He fight vp to the knees in mud, 
But I will make my quarrell good, 
aflure yee. 


For though Iam a man of Trade, 
Andfrce of London Citic made, 
Yer canlT yſe Gun, Bill, and Blade, 


in battle, 


And Citizens, if needercquire, 

Themlſclues can force the foe retire, 

What cuer this Low-Country Squire 
doe prattle. 


For we haue Souldicrs of our owne, 

Ablecnough to guard the Towne, 

And Captaines of molt faire renowne, 
about it. 


If any foc ſhould fight amaine, 
And feton vs with all histraine, 
Weele make him to retire againe, 
ne re doubtit. 


C3 We 


The Counter-ſcuffle; 


We haue fought well in dangers paſt, 

And will doe while our liues dos lalt, 
Wirhour the help of any caſt F 
| Commandetrs, 


Thathircher come, compel d by want, 

Wirh ruſty Swords, and Suits Prouant, 

From Ytricht, N umigen, or Gant, 
YO in Flanders. 


The Captaine could no longer hold , 
But looking fiercely, plainely rold 


- The Citizen, he was too bold, 


| The Sc tffle. 


and call'd him 


Proud Boy,and for his ſawcy ſpeech, 

Did {hortly vow ro whip his breech, 

Then Ellu{narchrthe Por, with which 
he mald hiny, 


Hethrew the Ingg,and therewithall, 
He gaue theCapraine ſuch a mall, 
As made him thumpe againſt the wall, 


his Crupper. 
With 


«C_..s 4 


T he Counter-ſcuffle. 
With that, the Capraine tookea Diſh, 
That ſtood brim full of butter'd Fiſh, 


As good as any heart could with 
to Supper. 


And as hethrew, his footedid ſlide, 
Which rurnd his arme and diſh afide, 
v And all be-burrer-tfilhuti'd 
Nic Ballat. 


J: And he (good man) did none diſcaſe, 
Bur foring z quiet,and at caſc, 


With, bis! d Rochets loug bt to pleaſe 
his Pallar. 


'F Bur when he felr the wrong he had, 
Herag'd, and ſwore, and grew Rake mad, 


| Some inthe roome bin better had 
without him, 


For hee tooke hold of any thing, 
And firlt hecaughtthe Iollof Lyng, 
Which he outragioully did fling 


s about him, 


Our. 


T he Counter-ſcuffle. 


| 
| | | 
Wi Out of his hand it flew apace, | f 


Til And hitthe Lawyer in the face, 


«i 
Who at the boord in highelt place 
was ſeated, 


i And as the Lawyer thought to rilc, 
The Salt was throwne into his eyes, 


{| Which him of {1ghtin wotull wiſe 
| defeated. 


All things neerehand, Nic Ballat threw: wo 
Ar length bis butter'd Rochers flew, 


And hitby chance, among the crew, ( 
the Parſon, 


The Sawce his coat did all be-wet, 
| The Prieſt began to fume and frer, 
| The ſeat was butter d whuch he ſer 
his — on: } 

« . 


He knew not what to doe, or ſay, 
It was in vaineto preach,or pray, 
Orcry, Youare all gone aſtray, M 


good people. 


He 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 
He might aſwell goe {triueto teach, 
Diuinity beyond This reach ; 


Or,when the Bels ring out, Foe preach 
1th Steeple. 


At this miſchance, the filly man, 
Qurtof the roome would faine hauc ran, 
And very angerly began y 

co muter. 


Ill lIacke had he,for afterthar, 

Onerhrew the Parſneps full of far, 

Which [tuck ike Brooches in his Hart , 
with Butter, 


Our of the place, he ſoone repaires,? 
And ran halfe h-adlong down the Stayres, 
And made complaint to ME Ayers, 

with crying. 


Vp ranne he to know the matter, 
And found how they the things did ſcatter, 
How heere a Trencher,there a a Platter, 


vere lying. | 


D - I dare 


FF OT ITT——————— 
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The Counter-ſcuffle. 


I dare not ſay, he ſtunke for woe, 
 Norwill, vnleſſc1 did it know, 


ſ Bur ſome therebe that dare ſay ſo, 
1 tharſmelthin. 


| Nor could ye blame himifhee did, 
For they threw Diſhes at his head, 


ti Anddid withEgges, and Loaucs of bread, 
bepelc him, 


Hethruſthimſclfeinto the throng, 
And v1'd the vertuc of his tongue: - 
But whatcould one mans word among 


y ſo many? 


The Candles all wereſcufflcd our, 
The victuals flew afreth about : 
Was neuer ſuch a combarte fo ught 


by any. 


Now in the darke was all the coyle, 
Some were bloudy in the broyle, 


And fome lay ſteept in Sallet Oyle, 41 
and 71uſtard. 


The 


. {1 ol - 
<< As toy,” 4 


£ 
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I 
4 
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The ( ounter- cuffle. 


The ſight would make a man afeard : 
Another bad a butter d Beard, 
Anothers face was all belmear'd 

with Cuſtard. 


Others were dawbd vp to the knee, 
With butter'd Fiſhand Furmitie, 


'v And ſome the mencould ſcarcely ſce 
that beaten. 
| \ 
Vander the boord Lluellen lay, Will. Livel- 
Being ſore frighted with the fray, « "gy 
Andas the weapons flew that way, time the Kees 
he eat erm. PT: 
$ The bread ſtucke in the windoweg all, 
. Like bullers in a Caſtle wall, 
Which furious focs doe ſecke to ſcale 
inbattle. 
{ 
Shoulders of FAntton, Loynes of Yeale, 
Appointed for to ſerue the male, 
Abour theireares full many a peale | 
a # | did rat ie, 


wrder- Keg® 
pers. 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


One ofthe The which, when Owen Blany {pide, 


Oh, take away their Armes, he cride, 


Leſtſome great hurt docthem beride, 


Preucnt It; 


And thenthe Knaue away did iteale, 
Of foode that fell,no little deale, 
And in-his houſe at many a meal, - 
he ſpentir. 


The Captaine ranne the reſt among, 
As eager to reucnge the wrong, 


Done by the Pot which Els flung 
lo ſtoutly. 


Andangry Elli ſought about, 
To finde the furious Capraine out, 
tlengrth they mer,and then they fought 
dcuoutly. 


Now being met,they neuer lin, 
Till with lier lowd robuſtious din; 
The roome, and all thar wasthercin, . 


did rumblc. 
1n 


T he Connter- Seuffle ; 


In ſtead of weapons made of Steele, 
The ( aþtaine tooke a ſalted Ecle, 
And art cach blow, made Elli reele, 
and cumble. 


Elliza Pippin-Pye had got, 
Afſorer weapon then the Pot : 
For loc, the Apples being hot, 


did ſcald him. 


The Captaize laid about him ſtill, 


As ithe would poore E!lzs kill 
And with his Eele with a good will, | 
hee mard him. 


Ar length,quoth he, Ely thou art, 

Aftcllow of couragious heart, 

Yceld now,and 1 will take thy part 
hereafter. 


Quoth E!;z, Much, I ſcorne to heare 
Thy words or threats, being free tro feare, 
Wih which he hardly could forbeare - 

EET ig from lafter. 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 
Together then, afreſh they flyc, 
The Eele againlt the Pippin-Pye : 
Bur Blany ood there purpoſely, EE. 
tro watch cm, 


The weapons wherewithall they fought, 
Were thoſe, for which hee chictcly ſought, 
And with an cager {ſtomakerchought 

to catch'em, 


But ſcap'tnotnow ſo well away, 
As attheYeale and Hutton fray : 
He thought to haue with ſucha prey 
his iawes fed. 


But all his hopedid turne afade, 
He look for that which lucke deny: 
For Elli all be-Pippin-pyde 


his Calues head. 


Woe was the caſe he now wasin, 


The Apples hor,did ſcald the skin, 
His ſcull,asithad rotren bin, 


did coddle, 
With 


T he (/ounter-ſcuffle. 


With that,one foole,among the rour, 
Madeour-cry all the houſe abour, 
That Blany's braines were beaten out 


his noddle, 


Which Lockwood hearing,needs would ſee, juz, 
y Wharall thiscoyle and [tirre might be, «fe felow. 
« And vp the Staires, his guts and he 

| went waddling. 


| 1 But when hecame the Chamber neere, 
| Behinderthe doore he [tood to heare, 


| | Bur in, he durſt nor goctortcare 
> of {waddling. 
jo There ſtood hein a frighefull caſe: 


F And as by chancehe ſtir'd his face, 
One with a piping-burrer'd Plaice, 


did hit him, 


Away he ſncak't, and with his tongue, 
He lick'd and {wallow'd vp the wrong, 
i." And as he wentthe roome along, 

| , AS OI EM Cold: oo ei SOA lh Y 
- be — him. 


> For 


The Ci ounter-ſcuffle. 
For helpe,now doth poore Lockwood cty, 
O bring a Surgeon,or I dyc, 


M y guts out of my belly fly: _ 


come quickly. 


Blany with open mouth likewife, 
Forprelent helpe of Surgeon cryes, 
Pirie a man,quorh he,thar lyes 


ſo lickly, 


Philips.the skilfull Surgeon then, 
Was cald, and cal'd, and cal'd agen, 
It he hadskill ro cure theſe men, 


toſhew it. 


Art length he comes,and firlt he purs 
His hands,to feelefor Lockwoods guts, 
Which came norforth lo lweeras Nuts, 


_ all know it, 


Hecryes for water. Inthe meanc 
Onecals vp Madgethe Kitchin Queane, 
Totakeand makethe baby cleanc 


and Clout it. 


Falt: 
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T he (ounter-ſcuffle. 
Faſt by the noſe the tooke the Squall, 
And led him ſoftly through the Hall, 
Lelt the perfume through knees ſhould fall 


about it. 


Sheturn'd his Hoſe beneath his knee, 
Nor could ſhe chuſebut laugh to ſee 


Thatyellow,which was wont to be 
| a white breech. 


She tookea Diſh-clout off the Shelfe, 

And with itwip'd thedurry Elfe, 

Which bad not wit to helper ſelfe, 

f | poore-— breech. 


1, Thus leauing Lockwoodall be-rai'd 
Voto they mercy of theMaid, 
V/ho well deſeruedto bepaid 
for taking 


Such homely paines. Now-let vs caſt 

Ourchoughrs back on the ftirrhar's paſt, 

And them whoſe bones could not-in baltc 
leaue aking. 


FE Aud 


T he Counter-ſcuffle. 
And like the Candles, ſhall my pen 


Shew you theſe Gallants once agen, 
Which now like Furies, notlike men, 


appeared. 


Freſhlighrs being broght rappeaſe the bral, 
Shevy twenty mad men in the Hall, 


With Bloud and Sauce their faces all 
beſmeareds 


Theircloathes rent, and-ſowl d in drinke, 
Ogle, Muſtard, Butter , and theſtinke: 


Which Lockwood lefr,would makeone think 
{6s in ſadnes, 


That theſe ſo monſtrous creatures divell, 
Either in Bedlam, or in: Hell, 
Or thatnor tongue, or pen cantell 

their madues, 


They were indeed dis-figured fo, 
Friend knew not friend;nor foe-man foe; 


And cach ma 
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The (ounter-ſeuffle. 
A frantike ſtaring round abour, 
They ſuddenly did quit their doubt, 
And lowdly all atonce brake out 
in latter. 


The heat of all is now alaid, 
The Keepers gently doc perſwade, 
And.(as before) all friends are made, 

: tull kindely. 


Elliythe Captaine doth imbrace, 
TheCapraine doth returne the grace, 


And ſo docall menin the place, 
as friendly. 


By TouzT loue thee, Ely cry'd, 

The (aptaine ſoone,as much reply d, 

Thou arr,quoth he,a man well try d : 
and Vulcan 


With Marsart ods againefſhall be, 

Ere any iarres cwixt thee and me: 
And thereyponIdrinketo thee ifs 
| aftull Can. 


C 2 And 
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T he Counter-ſcuffle. 


Andthen he kneel'dypon the ground: 
Drink'coff ( quoth Ell) for this round 
For cuer ſhall be held renown d : 

And neuer 


May any quarrell'twixt vs twaine 
Ariſe ; orthis renew againe : 


But may welouing friends remaine 
for eucr. 


Amen,cridec Captaine, ſo did all, 
And ſotheHealth went through the Hall, A 
And thus this Noble Counter-brall 


Was ended, 


But hunger now did vex *etn more, 
Then all their anger did before: 


They ſcarchtich roome how farthcir ſtore 
extended, 


They want the meat which Blany ſtole: 
One findes a Herring ina hole, - 
With durt and duſt blacke: as acoale, 


and troden 


All 
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T he (Counter-ſcuffle. 
All vnder feet; Thenext in polt 


Snaps vp,and feedes on what was loſt, 
And lookes not whether itbe roſt 


orſodden. 


A third finds in another place 
A piece of Lyng in durty caſc, 
And Muſtard in his tellowes face: 
another 


Epics, that findsa Loafc of bread : 
A diſh of Butter all belpread, 


And ſtucke vpon anothers head 
1th pother. 


Thus what they found, contented ſome, 


Arlcngth the Keeper brings a Broome, 
Meaning therewith to clenſe the roome, 
with ſweeping, 


But vnder Table, on the ground 

Looking to {weepe, by chance he found 
Lluellen, faining to be ſound- 
SL ONT. ly ſleeping. 


E3 He 


The Counter-ſcuffle: 
| He pulld himour fo ſwiftby the heeles, 


As if his arle had ran on wheeles, 


And found his pocker (tuft with Ecles : | 
| His Codpiece 


Did plenty of prouiſ1on bring, 

Somewhat it held of cucry thing, _ 

Smelts, Flounders, Rochets, and of Lyng 
a broad piece. 


Atthis diſcouerie, each man round 
Tooke cquall {hare of vvhat was found, 
Which afterwards they frecly drown'd 

in good drinke, 


For of good Beerc there was good ſtore, 
Till all were glad to giucitore, 
for Sterc cach manhad, inough and more 
; that wou'd drinke, 


And whenthey thus had drunke,and fed, 

(As ifnoquarrell had been bred) 

They all ſhookehands, and allo bed 
did {huffle, 


Elly 
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T he Counter-ſcuffle. 


Els the glory of this Towne, 
With thar brauc Captaine of renowne: 
And thusI end this famous Coun- 


it 
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